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Summary: The talk Gildarts and Natsu had... on chapter 
416 . 


Moonlit Waterfall 
**Under the Moonlit Waterfall** 

**Work of Nalubruh and skullnar** 

**Hey guys, thsi fanfic I worked on it with cleverhead ( Nalubruh) and 
it is pretty much the conversation Natsu and Gildarts had on chapter 
416. Hpe you enjoy and pis review!** 

**Hiro Mashima owns FairyTail** 

From a distance the waterfall had been like a silent white stream but 
as he drew closer it ploddingly turned into a deafening roar, 
silencing all surrounding noises. As he settled down on the humid 
grass beneath him, he watched intently as an ever growing curtain of 
vapor rose from the water pooling below. It shrouded its surroundings 
as if shielding it from the green that encompassed it, reminiscent to 
an ever-growing transparent curtain. 

Natsu' s hands, almost instinctively, reached for the hem of his 
scarf, the action brought him great comfort. But the good feelings 
were short lived, as he remembered the recent loss of his beloved 
dragon father. He barely had any time to exchange no more than a few 
words when everything came crashing down into a pit of grief and 
sadness. The person- or dragon, in this case- that he had been 
searching for as long as he could remember had just suddenly appeared 
and disappeared, all in the blink of an eye. 

He could still remember it, it was fresh on his mind, the way that 
both Igneel and Acnologia, who had been fighting in the sky, charged 
at one another. Their gazes had been filled with such a tremendous 
amount of fury that even the fire Dragon-Slayer trembled. 



Natsu had only been able to hope helplessly as both Dragons 
approached impact. When he saw that Igneel had torn The black dragons 
arm out, pride had immediately swelled in him for his father. That 
was, until he saw the damage caused _on _lgneel, half of the fire 
dragon's body was missing. Natsu had frozen, almost instantly, as he 
watched the fire dragon lifelessly rocket down on earth. 

As soon as the pinkette recovered from shock, he ran over to him, 
screaming and yelling that he had promised to stay but, in the end, 
all Natsu had been able to do was roar at the sky a promise. A 
promise to get stronger and defeat Acnologia once and for 
all. 

Another memory made it's way in Natsu' s, already disrupted, mind. The 
memory of Future Lucy and how he had been rendered useless to save 
her. The event had kept him up at night in many occasions, forcing 
him and his furry companion to sneak in Lucy's apartment so they 
could rest in peace. 

By now the stinging in the back of his eyes had implified and, he 
knew he was on the verge of crying. 

As he played with end of his scarf, he heard, in the distance, the 
sound of footsteps crunching and almost immediately Gildarts' scent 
of wood and honey filled his nostrils. He quickly sucked in all tears 
that had recently threatened to fall and was about to look over his 
shoulder for the S-Class mage when his familiar, gruff , voice called 
out to him, "Oi ! Natsu! Is that you?" 

When Natsu 's body was fully facing him, Gildarts beamed. The older 
man approached the dragon slayer with a kind smile before sitting 
down beside him. "Hey." Natsu greeted him softly, he tore his gaze 
away from his old friend and back at the waterfall. 

There was a lost look in the young man's gaze, it was obvious to 
Gildarts that he was distracted. He frowned. "Something bothering 
you, kid?" 

Natsu brought his knees up to his chest, and hugged them close. He 
felt so small compared to the world around him. He hated it. "Yes." 

He admitted grumpily. Natsu buried half of his face in his scarf in 
embarrassment. He wasn't exactly the type of person to talk about his 
feelings . 

Gildarts sighed, adjusting into a more comfortable position. Seeing 
Natsu so troubled made something stir within Gildarts. He saw Natsu 
almost like a son, he didn't like seeing the boy so disgruntled. "You 
can talk to me about it. I'm right here." 

It took a lot of willpower from Natsu to actually agree with Gildarts 
about confessing what was plaguing his mind, but eventually he did. 
With a reluctant sigh, Natsu spoke, "I lost my father in a tough 
battle recently." 

"The one that you've been searching for? Igneel, was it?" 

Natsu nodded, painful flashbacks of his death crossing his mind as he 
grimaced. "Yeah. That one. Acnologia took him from me." He seethed. 
There was a burning feeling of hatred consuming Natsu the more he 



thought about it. Natsu gritted his teeth in anger as he clenched his 
fists. He would bury Acnologia, no matter what. He would avenge his 
father, he had promised. 

Gildarts eyes widened. The crash mage had no idea that Acnologia, the 
very embodiment of chaos, had made an appearance in his absence. He 
suddenly wished that he had been there to support his friends. 
Gildarts looked down at his feet in remorse. "Ia€| .I'm sorry for your 
loss, Natsu. I wish I could've been there to help, buta€ | " 

"Don't blame yourself. I should've been stronger-" 

"Hey, don't beat yourself up over it, kid. There's no way you 
could've known-" 

"No! Stop. I _know _I need to get stronger. I need to get stronger 
and utilize the magic Igneel left behind, to defeat Acnologia and 
Zeref, to protect the guilda€| .my friends." Suddenly, images of the 
blonde stellar mage he had left behind flashed before his eyes, a 
pang of guilt and sadness striking at his heart. "That's the whole 
reason I'm on this trip anyways." 

Albeit he was on this quest to get stronger to protect his loved 
ones, there was a certain person that he yearned to protect above 
all. _Lucy__. The thoughts that ran in his mind made his cheeks 
redden, a sight that spiked Gildarts interest. 

"Oh, I seea€ | is there anyone specific person that you're trying to 
protect, hm? A woman perhaps?" Gildarts smirked knowingly. He could 
read Natsu like an open book. 

Natsu grew flustered as he straightened up and buried his blazing 
face in his scarf, his wide eyes traveled over to a smug Gildarts. 
"W-what makes you think that?" 

"Oh, come on, Natsu. Don't be so coy. I can see right through your 
facade." Gildarts nudged Natsu 's side playfully, the tension slowly 
dissipating and being replaced by a more carefree 
atmosphere . 

"W-well, " he stuttered burying his face deeper in his scarf in a 
pathetic attempt to conceal his flustered self. "You can't be one 
hundred percent sure, can you?" 

Gildarts snickered and pointed at himself. "Trust me, I can recognize 
that love struck face anywhere. I _am _a women expert after all." 

"I don't want to hear about your flings, old man." 

"Yes, yes, but tell me what girl in the guild got you all love struck 
like that? Is it Lisanna?" A sudden glint sparked in the older mage's 
eyes, but died away when the pinkette shook his head. 

"Nah, not Lisanna. It's someone else." Natsu sighed, gazing back at 
the waterfall that had long been forgotten. "Ia€| I think I love her 
but I doubt it's mutual. I mean, she's pretty, smart, funny and loves 
books and I'ma€| I'm just me, I guessa€|" 


"Then do it, because you being 'just you' is pretty great." Gildarts 
placed a reassuring hand on top of Natsu 's head as he spoke. "Tell 



her you love her. If you don'ta€| you're gonna regret it, so do 

it . " 


Natsu fiddled his thumbs in thought as he bit his lip. Lucy was so 
important to him, he would do anything for her. In his eyes, Lucy 
deserved the world. . .but could Natsu really give her that? 

"Hey, I get it." Gildarts put an arm around Natsu' s shoulders and 
smiled softly at him. "You're scared of rejection, or disappointing 
whoever this lucky lady is. Am I right?" 

Natsu nodded shyly. 

Gildarts grip on Natsu' s shoulders tightened. "Well, if she means 
this much to you then I'm guessing she only deserves the best of the 
best. Correct?" 

"Yeah, she does." Natsu smiled fondly to himself as he thought about 
the blonde he had grown to love. His heart swelled. 

Gildarts' smile widened. "Well, then there is one simple solution to 
your problem, my friend." 

Natsu quirked an eyebrow as he stared up at the older man in 
disbelief. "Really?" 

"Yup! You just have to be the best of the best if you think that is 
what she deserves. And if you truly do love Lucy, then you should try 
your best to be just that." 

"Alright!" Natsu rose to his feet, new found determination overtaking 
his feature. "Let's fight! I gotta get loads stronger if I wanna 
protect her!" 

Gildarts, too, stood, and smiled at fire dragon slayer who had 
already engaged battle stance. "Now, that's the spirit!" 

The rest of that serene night, was continued by the fire dragon slayer 
and crash mage that bore a father son like relationship, excha 


End 
f ile . 



